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Summary: "Look, Mole, life is unfair" Bill came even closer to 
Marco. "I only need a little device, a dimensional rift" he explained 
clapping his fingers and showing the device he wanted. "You lost her 
once for playing it safe, and now you have the chance of getting her 
back, you'll even finally be a bad boy. So, do we have a deal or 
not?" Marco sighed before shaking hands with the demon. 


1 . Chapter 1 

**Marco Diaz vs The Ealls** 
**Chapter 1: New guest** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Uh... the "Mystery Shack"a€l the less mysterious place in the 
whole city of Gravity Ealls. With its aspect of an extremely broken 
old cottage that had one time been an incredible place for research 
for one of the smartest person in the Universe, it seemed that was 
asking for help of a decorator. But now... he only needed to look at 
it to realize that not only the house in itself was rusted, also the 
owner of it. It wasn't like he couldn't care less about that place 
though . <p> 

The brown-haired boy looked down at a little golden paper in form of 
triangle . 

-Gravity Ealls. Look for the Pines family-he muttered as he looked up 
at the Shack in front of him again with sadness in his eyes. -I hope 
this is it . . . - 


That was a big lie. Actually, the thing he most wanted in that moment 
was to be wrong. He wished he hadn't sorted the cryptogram out, he 
wished he hadn't done what he had... but most of all; he wished he 



wasn't going to do what he was planning to. Who was he lying to? He 
wasn't a bad person! He couldn't do that! It was wrong... But then 
again, those kinds of thoughts brought him there, right? They were 
the ones to blame, his extreme obsession with never taking risks. If 
only he had said everything he really wanted to say, none of this 
would have happened. Now, the only girl he was really in love with 
was in danger, and he had to be, for once, her hero. 

With a sight, he walked into the Shack. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>-Uh, I love these kinds of days, no mysteries, no demons, no 
apocalypses upcoming, just a relaxing evening looking for... my true 
love ! -exclaimed a brown-haired girl excited<p> 

-Mabel, I thought you were over this, I told you that your "true 
love" won't just appear out of nowhere-pointed out a teen of around 
the same age of the girl who was accommodat ing some t-shirts on the 
Shack 

-Everyone knows that's a lie people who don't have dates say! True 
love does appear out of nowhere- 

The boy rolled his eyes at his sister . -Look, I know you're still 
looking for that "summer romance" you've been waiting for your entire 
teen years... -he said with a traumatized look, remembering every 
single guy she dated or tried to date in the last summers. Some of 
them weren't that bad, but let's just say that some of them just 
turned out to be gnomes, a merman, a zombie and a vampire. -But you 
promised that this year your "love hunger" would be on the lowest 
levels ! - 

-Puf f . . . C ' mon. Dipper! I'm not hungry of love!- 

-Oh, really? Then, explain why that guy with a guitar ran away from 
the Shack screaming that you were mad- 

-Oh, he... he was just exaggerat ing- 

-Everyone would "exaggerate" if you try to kidnap him and force him 
to have a date with you ! - 

-We were meant to be! I told you! He just didn't know it yet- 
-Yeah, you said the same to the police- 

Mabel giggled . -That night at prison I met a super cool bad guy named 
Steve, he was rather _hot_- 

Dipper sighed tiredly. He didn't know if his sister was going to have 
a love story like the one she was actually expecting someday... but 
oh, boy, how much he wished she did! She was getting into his nerves 
with her desperate tries to find some boyfriend! Ok, yeah, she was 
just a teenager going through all those weird changes that makes 
everyone feel confused. And fine, he understood if she wanted to feel 
that so called "love" for once in a lifetime, but really? Did she 
have to be obsessed with every single boy who crossed the 
door? 



Speaking of devil, suddenly a boy opened the Shack's door, making the 
twins stare at him in confusion. Well, two different kind of 
confusion. Mabel seemed confused in an extreme good way, as thinking 
"my true love came" while Dipper just glared at the stranger and 
continued working in the Shack. He didn't know why, but that guy just 
produced a deep feeling of mistrust in the 16-years old. Of course 
the new visitor didn't seem as a real treat. He was rather slim, with 
a red hoodie and black plain trousers. His skin was slightly darker 
that theirs, he obviously had to be from another country, or at least 
was the son of a foreign. His eyes and hair were the same chocolate 
brown, and he had a mole on his cheek. 

-Oh, well, hello ! -exclaimed Mabel making the stranger stare at her 
confused . -Name ' s Mabel! What's yours?! -she asked running to him 

-Uh, hey, Mabel-he said trying not to sound annoyed. -I'm 
Marco- 

-Nice to meet you, Marco! Is that a mole?! My pig has a mole! Uh ! It 
might have been destiny !- 

-Uh?-the brown-haired asked looking for help anywhere, and he saw a 
boy really similar to Mabel, but he didn't seem that interested on 
him. Stepping aside from the sweater girl, he walked towards the 
other teenager in the place. -Hey, I'm Marco Diaz- 

The teen stared at him, almost inspecting him. -I'm Dipper, and I'm 
not going to help you to get rid of my sister- 

-Eh, sister?- 

-Yeah, we're twins! I'm the irresistible! He's the nerd ! -explained 
Mabel still with her tone of excitement 

-Interest ing ... -commented Marco still a bit scared of the girl who 
didn't seem to know what "private space" meant. -Eh, anyway, I'm here 
searching for the Pines family- 

The siblings suddenly stopped in shock . -Why ?-they asked at the same 
time 

-I... need to talk to them. Yeah, it's quite important; I thought 
they were the owners of the Shack- 

-Two things you should know: The Shack isn't properly from the Pines 
family anymore... and you're talking to the Pines twins now-said 
Dipper stopping his work. -What do you need?- 

-Wait, you're the Pines twins?! -he questioned pretty surprised 
-Yes, so?- 

-Ho-how old are you?- 

-We ' re sixteen ! -answered Mabel this time. -But how old are _you_, 
beauty ?- 

-Not madness, right Mabel?-asked her twin rolling his eyes, even he 
was starting to feel pity for the poor guy. -Well, what's the big deal 
with us?- 



-Uh, I... me and my family have come for spending some time in 
Gravity Falls, you know?-he explained a bit nervous. -The thing is, we 
can't find an empty hotel anywhere, I mean, my parents did find a 
room. . . but only for them, and to be honest, I came to this city to 
relax a bit, and my parents will only make it worse. Then, I decided 
that I needed somewhere else to stay... so... I read about this cool 
place in the internet and thought that maybe you could let us 
stay ?- 

Mabel stared surprised. Was he asking for staying there? With her?! 
ALONE? ! 

-OF COURSE, MARCO! -she answered almost shouting 

Marco smiled relieved, but a bit awkward still. That was easier than 
what he thought... but his slight happiness was quickly stopped by 
Dipper, who quickly stopped his sister by grabbing her arm. 

-What my sister means is that, of course not- 

-What? Why not. Dipper?! -the brown-haired girl asked in a tone 
between anger and sadness 

-Well, for starters, "Marco"-the teen said inspecting him. -We don't 
even know you, why should we trust you?- 

-Good point, but do I really seem like a threat for any of you?-the 
new guy asked with a smirk 

Dipper stared speechless. No, he didn't seem a threat. They defeated 
Bill Cipher after all... that dude was no way a possible threat. 
Though, looks can be deceiving. He remembered his beloved journal: 
"Trust no one". That quote hadn't been written to be taken that 
seriously, but the boy knew for instances that his family was 
especial. It hid many secrets that a lot of people would want to 
know. And, sorry if it sounded crazy, but a teen appearing out of 
nowhere wanting to stay there with them was quite 
suspicious . 

-Perhaps, but the Mystery Shack isn't some kind of hotel for 
foreign-he reposed with a frown 

-Oh, c'mon. Dipper! He seems really nice... and hot ... -commented his 
twin smiling like a crazy fan girl after Marco winked at her. -And I 
think he _likes_ me! -she added singing 

-Yeah, more taking in account that some seconds ago he seemed to 
dislike everything about you... -he said rather sarcast ically and with 
more suspicions about the stranger. Why would he flirt with Mabel if 
he didn't like her at the beginning? Maybe he was a jerk, just like 
the one he turned into once when he decided to pay attention to his 
uncle's advices for getting girls... or maybe he was after something 
more . . . 

-I thought you were only 16-Marco suddenly commented 
-Yeah, so?- 

-Well, _Diapper_, I really doubt that you're the one who takes 



decisions around here ... -reposed the Latino with a triumphing 
smile 


-Ah, ha! He won you, nerd ! -congratulated Mabel . -Grunkle Ford is the 
owner of the Shack, but Soos is in charge of taking care of it-she 
explained 

-And who should I talk to if I want to stay?- 

-You should talk to Mr. Pines-explained someone behind him that made 
him scream a little "ah!" in surprise 

-Who... who are you?-quest ioned Marco, feeling like everyone in that 
place was creepy enough to scare him, though they were not creepy 
enough to stop him 

-Oh, I'm Soos-the man asked with a kind tone. -Also known as Mr. 
Mystery, the host of the Shack ! -he explained bowing with a 
smile 


-Uh, I'm Marco Diaz, nice to meet you, Soos... -The Latino boy 
inspected him. He wasn't really old, he was probably thirty years 
old, and he was wearing a suit and a red hat with a symbol on it. The 
stranger was also a bit fat, but he seemed friendly . -Eh, so, if I 
want to stay here, I have to talk to Mr. Pines?- 

-Yep, to Stanley and Stanford Pines-the man continued . -It ' s still 
their Shack after all, they created the magic! I'm just the one who 
keeps it ! -he explained trying to sound mysterious and magical, though 
he wasn't really fooling anyone 

-And. . . Where do I find them?- 

-Well ... -started Mabel. -Great Uncle Ford must be in one of his top 
secret missions... good luck finding him... but Stan might be in the 
living room, watching those 100-years old TV series, I can guide you 
to him if you want- 

-You know, Mabel that actually sounds like a great idea. Nice 
sweater, by the way- 

She giggled nervously . -What ? This old thing?-the brown-haired girl 
pointed at a pink sweater with a cute kitty on it. -Yeah, it's cute! 
Isn't it?- 

Trying to give one of his less fake smiles, he nodded as she guided 
him to another part of the house. Alright, flirting with a girl he 
wasn't interested at all wasn't good, less if he did it with his 
purposes. But he didn't have another choice! There was no way Dipper 
was ever going to let him stay, and he really needed to. So, he 
sorted the cryptogram out right and was in the correct place... but 
where would he find what he was looking for? Ugh... He was lying to a 
nice girl, almost manipulating her and he was only worried about that 
silly device. He was such a jerk sometimes. 

That thought made him frown, but luckily, Mabel was too focused 
talking about herself and all the crazy things she did in that city. 
So, she didn't notice his face full of rage and disappointment at 
himself . 



-Grunkle Stan! -Mabel all of a sudden screamed running closer to a 
quite old man who was sat on a sofa watching a really old television. 
But that wasn't the worst of all; the worst was the fact that he was 
only wearing a white t-shirt and undies. 

-What happened now?-he asked in a rude way 

-Look, look! -The girl continued exclaiming . -He is Marco! -she pointed 
at the boy close to her. -And he wants to stay in the Shack- 

-Uh? What for?- 

-That ' s exactly what I wonder too-commented Dipper passing by his 
twin and the stranger . -This place isn't a hotel- 

-Please, let me explain, Mr. Pines-said Marco . -My name is Marco Diaz, 
and like I didn't find any hotel to stay, I thought that this shack 
may... let me stay- 

-Sorry, kid, but there's no way I'm gonna... - 

Stanley Pines was suddenly shut up by the smell of something he knew 
very well: money, and a big mount of it. Marco had taken a lot of 
bills out of his hoodie. It was almost as if he knew that the only 
language the old man spoke was money. -Do you think this would be 
enough?-he asked with a smirk 

Without a second thought, Stan took the money and counted it down: he 
was offering more than $1000. All that for staying in that old, 
broken shack? He laughed at the idea of being swindling the poor 
foreign who didn't know anything about life. -YOU 'RE GONNA LOVE IT 
HERE ! -he exclaimed taking the money and walking to another 
room 

-Grunkle Stan! -called Dipper . -That ' s it? Are you gonna let him stay 
only because he gave you money? I don't think we should trust 
him. . . - 

-I never said you should trust him. . . you should only trust his 
money- 

-And how come has he ever had that big amount of money 
anyway ?- 

-Don't know, don't care... just let him be, kid! And by the way, 
he'll be staying in your room- 

-Wait, WHAT?!- 

-Of course! What do you expect me to do?-he asked staring at Marco 
and Mabel. -We can't let them stay together in the same place, let 
alone sleep in the same room. Your sister is out of control with 
boys... -the old man opined while he was looking at his niece, who was 
currently laughing like crazy, trying to flirt at every 
second 

-What? He doesn't even like her ! -exclaimed Dipper trying to protect 
the room that he finally won two years ago, when he and his twin 
decided that they were old enough to be in different rooms 



-So? We both know that if a guy has a chance with a girl, it doesn't 
matter if he's in love with her or no-Stan chuckled.-I bet he's just 
another jerk who doesn't believe in love, just the same way as we 
do-he rubbed the teen's hair quickly before glaring at him. -And, 
remember that your parents will kill us if something weird happens 
between your sister and any boy, got it?- 

-Wait, they told you to "protect" Mabel from jerks?- 

-Sort of, let's just say that you're not the only one who notices 
this... "Madness", so, be a good brother and make sure that dude 
stays as far as he can from his sister!- 

And with that shout which seemed like a threat, his "lovely" uncle 
walked away from the living room, making Dipper sigh in defeat. Now, 
he had to live with a stranger and protect his crazy in love sister! 
Why was life so unfair? If only someone could stop that 
madness ! 

Dipper wide opened his eyes in realization. The Shack wasn't only 
from his uncle Stan... he was also from his twin Ford, the author of 
the journals who didn't trust in everyone that easily . -That ' s it ! -but 
then he also remained one little thing about his uncle: he was always 
in adventures, and at the moment he wasn't there . -Ugh ... -he 
groaned . -Well , I always can wait till the night... - 

-So, Marco... what's your favorite food?-Mabel asked to him with a 
wide mad smile 

-Uh, nachos- 

-Really? Oh, gosh! That's my favorite too! -she screamed punching him 
playfully . -Oh, you've got muscles ... -she commented touching the 
Diaz's arm. -You 're perf ect . . . -she said, finally creeping Marco 
out 

-Yeah, yeah, of course, uh . . . I'd better... go for my cases!-he 
mumbled quickly running away from the place 

-Wait, I can go with you ! - 

-NO ! -he exclaimed louder than what he expected. -I mean, I'm okay, 
after all, a bit of exercise doesn't make any bad... -the teen added 
with a wink before turning away 

He didn't like Mabel, thought Dipper, but he acted as if he did, 
maybe his uncle was right for once and the dude was just a jerk. 
Anyway, and no matter if he promised to take care of his twin... the 
brown-haired teenager didn't trust the new guest yet. First of all, 
he had a lot of money for everyone at his age. Where was it all from? 
And why he wasted it on their shack? ! With that amount of money he 
could buy a house... but no, he'd prefer to live in an old cottage, 
with four creeps and a nerd who hated him. Was he being paranoid 
again? Or was it suspicious for real? 

-I can go with you if you want, Marco-offered Dipper with a 
glare 


-Uh, I... I can go alone, really- 



-Oh, it's part of the package, dude! One of us has to go with you... 
it's your choice, me... or Mabel- 

Marco frowned, knowing that there was no way out. He looked at the 
both twins, inspecting them for a second. Which one was better? The 
girl who was harmless but had an obsession with him? Or the guy who 
seemed to want his death? 

At the moment in which he saw Mabel forming a heart with her hands, 
he panicked . -Alright , Dipper, come with me- 

-What ?! -asked Mabel disappointed 

-Sorry, it's just that... I think... I don't want your cool sweater 
to get dirty- 

She giggled, blushing . -Oh, you always know what to say!- 

-Alright, Romeo, let's leave-opined Dipper grabbing his arm and 
walking away from his twin, he definitely needed to tell her what 
their parents thought about that "attitude" that she had with boys. 
Also, he needed to tell her how much he distrusted in Marco. Nothing 
he said sounded reasonable enough to be trusted. 

But he didn't care if the stranger was staying with them... in fact, 
he was happy that at least he didn't fall for the new visitor's 
charm. As long as that 18-years-old guy was living with them. Dipper 
was going to keep an eye on him, as much as... well, he couldn't come 
up with a great metaphor, but you get it. 

"Trust no one" was what his uncle used to say, and he was going to 
obey it. There was no way he could ever be tricked by that turd. 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Hey , guys! This is my first SVTFOE and GF fanfic, so if 
you have anything to say about any fact, please write it on the 
reviews ! <strong> 

**A11 in all, this story will basically have many misteries that 
would be solved by flashbacks, ciphers and confessions (in fact the 
main picture of the story has some revelations), so, I'd love to read 
some theories, just to pass time (taking in account that gf is over 
and star is on hiatus) xD anyway, hope you enjoyed the very first 
chapter! A looot more is coming, I actually think this will be my 
longest fanfic yet.** 

**For the ones who already know me: this fanfic will be a bit darker 
and will have some sexual references, so be warned.** 

**There will be many shipping, so you must know that the pairings of 
the fanfics will be:** 

**Star X Marco** 

**Dipper X Pacifica** 

**Mabel X OC** 


**Janna x Tom (though I'll only mention this one)** 



**Thanks for reading! Please follow, favorite and review! See you 
soon ! ** 

**_L LQYRNH WKH DQFLHQW SRZHUV WKDW L PDB UHWXUQ_* * 

2 . Hidden in the forest 
**Marco Diaz Vs The Falls** 

**Chapter 2: Hidden in the forest** 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>-Thanks for letting me stay with you, guys-suddenly commented 
Marco as he and Dipper Pines walked towards the hotel where Marco's 
parents were staying. They needed to go there to get Marco's 
trunks . <p> 

-Don't thank me, if it wasn't because of my uncle's love for money, 
you'd never have stayed-the teen snapped back with a frown 

"You still haven't even won this yet" he thought. What did he think? 
That with a couple of compliments he would be fooled just like his 
family? No, he was the smart guy. And he wasn't desperate for finding 
a friend. Sure, he didn't really have true friends... maybe Soos, 
Ford, or his sister... but not much more. Despite this. Dipper didn't 
care. Who needed friends if the only thing they do is distracting? 
Moreover, he had Mabel; they were the best friends ever! Or at least 
they used to be it... until adolescence came. He was starting to fear 
the same future than Stan and Ford had. . . but then he remembered 
"weirdmageddon" and realized again that they weren't like them. Not 
at all . . . at least . 

Marco sighed. Well, if he didn't want to be friendly to him, why 
should he care? He wasn't in Gravity Falls to make friends after all, 
less with the Pines twins. The Latino boy had his limits. If the kid 
wanted to treat him rudely, then he'd let him be. He didn't care to 
be treated in a rude way. In fact, he was starting to miss being 
treated as a loser, instead of being treated like "a victim" or like 
some kind of "depressive boy who went through a tragedy" everywhere 
he went . 


They kept on walking through the Gravity Falls' woods in silence. 
They didn't have anything to talk about, and they didn't want to 
start a conversation, so, why would they try to talk to each other 
when they obviously disliked each other? 

Suddenly, they heard some strange noises between some shrubs. 
-Wait, have you heard that?-asked Dipper a bit scared 
-Uh, I think we should walk faster, _Diapper_- 


Even if he felt really offended by being called like that in purpose 
for the second time in the day, the teen nodded, finding his security 
way more important than his rage in that moment. 


Both of them began walking faster and faster, trying not to look at 



the sides. Dipper knew that if you didn't mess up with a monster, it 
wouldn't mess up with you. And now that he didn't have the journals 
anymore there was no reason for anything following him. Of course, he 
still studied the weird city, and in fact, he and his Uncle Ford 
started keeping a new journal on their own, but he didn't carry it 
everywhere. Actually, he had all the information he needed in the 
most secure place: his mind. 

Then an idea came towards him. He knew that monsters didn't attack 
first in most of the cases... but Marco didn't. All of a sudden, he 
stopped his walking-running and stared at the boy in front of him. 

Why didn't he call him a freak or a coward for being scared of 
something that could have been their imagination? Or just a little 
animal in the forest? 

-Why are you stopped? ! -Marco asked a bit angry 

-Why shouldn't I ?-quest ioned the brown-haired folding his arms. -It 
may have been only a rabbit, what? Are you scared?- 

Marco stared at him confused before rolling his eyes. He knew very 
well that Gravity Falls wasn't a playground. He saw some cases in the 
internet that were actually extremely worrying, and after everything 
he saw and did going to one dimension and another with his best 
friend. Star Butterfly, he learned not to take any danger for 
granted. Nothing is what it seems, and being cautious was the best 
thing you could do. -You know, there's a difference between 
us . . . - 


-Oh, yeah? Really?-he asked rather sarcastic 

-Yes, you should know that being scared isn't something bad, and 
being safe isn't something stupid-the Latino answered with a serious 
tone 


-So, you're scared? Or safe?- 

-None of them, or maybe both... I don't know anymore-he said 
frankly. -I read that this place was dangerous in the internet, okay? 
And I don't know about you, but I don't want to be eaten by a 
monster- 

-Look, stranger ! -exclaimed Dipper pointing him. -I don't trust you, 
ok? The only reason why I am here is because I know that you're not 
what you seem! You know more than what you say! And there's no stupid 
monster in here ! -he shouted loudly, so loud that it echoed through 
the forest 

The teens stared a bit at the echo, until it was finally gone. 
Luckily, nothing happened, so they both breathed relieved. Well, 
maybe they both were scared. But before Marco could come up with an 
excuse to shut the 16 -years-old up, a strange roar was heard beside 
the shrubs again. 

-So, no stupid monster, huh?! -Marco exclaimed freaking out before the 
roar was just behind them 

Opening their eyes as wide as they could they turn around, to see an 
old man with an exhausted look on his eyes . -Help ... -he muttered with 
a voice that seemed thirsty. He was wearing a black old-fashioned 



jacket and plain white trousers. They didn't know if it was because 
of the stitches on his clothes, or the scratches in his body, but the 
stranger seemed extremely maltreated, as if something really horrible 
had happened to him. 

Dipper, still in a distrust reaction, started to walk away, expecting 
Marco to go behind him, but he didn't. 

-C'mon, Marco ! -he exclaimed and turned around to see what he feared: 
Marco was helping the stranger 

-Poor man... -the Latino muttered as he helped him stand up 

-What are you doing, Marco? ! -exclaimed Dipper as he tried to use his 
cap to avoid the sight of what was going on 

Marco's big impediment for being a bad boy was indeed one thing: his 
heart. Sure, maybe he wasn't doing the nicest thing at the moment... 
but he was someone good-natured. He thought that anyone could have a 
good side... which was good... though that qualification sometimes 
put him in trouble, like that one time with this monster called 
Lobster Claws. The poor monster was fired of his job (that basically 
was trying to steal Star's royal wand), so Marco tried to teach him 
how to be good. Nope, it didn't work the way the boy expected, but 
turns out that the monster had kindness in him after all at the end. 
It wasn't like Marco just saw kindness everywhere... he just knew 
that anyone could be good if this person really wanted to. 

-I'm helping him! We can't just let him like that ... -explained the 
Diaz. -Are you okay?-he asked to the stranger while Dipper was 
freaking out. -Oh, calm down, he doesn't seem like a monster to 
me- 


The stranger let Marco help him standing up. But after he did it, he 
made a creepy smirk before turning to meet his eyes. -How you doing, 
Marco Diaz?-the man muttered making the teen stare at him, in 
confusion and fear 

-Do I know you?-he muttered back, a bit scared of what that guy knew 
about him 

-Oh, yes, definitely... or at least you should... remember me- 

Marco dropped him off and he started to wish he heard Dipper's 
advice. That boy knew more about that city than him that was 
obvious. -Who are you?- 

As his smirk started to grow, the man's eyes turned darker, in a 
creepy way. Then, without even advising, he jumped on Marco, throwing 
him to the ground with all its strength. 

-Marco ! -shouted Dipper scared as he shut his eyes, trying to remember 
anything he learned to stop that... guy? Creature? Monster? 

-Where is she?! -the man started to ask as he tried to punch the 
Latino's face, but Marco was doing his best to avoid his punches, as 
he was doing his best to do his karate with all his pain and knocked 
in the ground 

-What are you talking about?! Who is she?- 



-Oh, you know it very well... where is your princess friend?- 

Marco didn't need to know anything else to understand who that 
stranger was talking about . -Star ?-he asked stunned, as if he suddenly 
had seen a ghost 

The guy smirked again before starting to transform itself. Wait a 
second, transform? 

Both teens watched the old man transforming, becoming a bit shorter. 
His black eyes suddenly becoming a sparkling light blue that Marco 
would never would forget. The white, messed-up hair turning into a 
golden blonde one and two heart marks appeared in his face. Even his 
clothes adjusted to his new look, with a pretty green dress. 

Neither Dipper nor Marco could believe in what that person suddenly 
transformed: he transformed himself into a pretty girl who didn't 
look older than them. Dipper couldn't believe in what that new look 
could actually help, sure, that girl was beautiful... but it was 
obviously fake! Why would something transform into a useless human? 
But Marco wasn't shocked by the same reason. That girl in front of 
them wasn't another one than the one and only Star Butterfly. 

-A shape shifter-muttered Dipper, still with an astonished 
look 

-Shape shifter ?-questioned the teen beside him before realizing that 
it actually made sense. He and his friend had gone to many different 
dimensions, and many times they faced those weird creatures which 
were really confusing. But he never saw one turning into his best 
friend... in fact, in most of the cases, they turned into... well, 
him, because they were after Star, not after him. Those made him 
wonder... why was that shape shifter after him? What did he mean with 
"where is she"? 

-It's a... a monster that can change its shape... I... I've only seen 
one... but it is locked away... I... -Dipper started to mutter, he 
couldn't believe that the monster escaped! He, along with Mabel, 

Wendy and Soos had frozen him! How? Well, that didn't matter anymore 
now... what matter was: how was he going to defeat that beast on his 
own?! Because, he couldn't think that Marco could eventually help. 
Dipper thought that monster was obviously after himself... sure, his 
uncle has caused his family thousands of troubles. 

-So, are you speaking up or not?-the shape shifter asked with a cute 
tone that went with his cute look.-C'mon, wild man... we can do 
things in a good way or a bad way. . . your choice- 

-What do you want ?! -Dipper questioned, but he was interrupted by 
Marco 

-We're not afraid of you, silly monster! Though, we'd like to say the 
same about you...- 

-What do you mean. Earth turd?- 

"Earth turd"? What's with that nickname? 


Oh, nothing, I mean... if you're so cautious to show your real shape 



and you need to hide yourself behind that look... it means that 
you're _terrified _by us- 

-Me? Afraid of two stupid and plain humans?! -the creature stopped 
talking like the sweet girl, starting to talk with a creepy and dark 
voice 

-Uh . . . what are you doing?-asked Dipper, about to have a heart 
attack. He couldn't believe that guy was so silly that he was making 
the monster angry?! Who makes a monster angry for God's sake?! 

But Marco didn't stop. He fought many of those things before... but 
he knew that he would never be able to fight against Star. -Sure you 
are ! -he continued with a confident smile 

The monster's innocence started to disappear as soon as Marco 
finished his sentence. The image of the beautiful princess started to 
be gone slowly, but still in a really scary way. The hair, her eyes, 
her cute dress, even her perfect mouth was disappearing slowly but 
surely as the shape shifter was showing its real shape. Its skin 
turned transparent and with four legs and two arms. The blue eyes 
turning into two completely pink eyes, even its mouth was taking a 
radical change. 

The teens stared at the real beast. Dipper at the limit of a 
breakdown, while Marco was just glaring at the creature, mentally 
preparing to kick its monster's butt, oh, how much he missed those 
monsters fights! 

-Oh, do you like my real shape?-asked the monster. -Did you miss me? I 
bet you did- 

Dipper swallowed hard. -I... I captured you once, shape shifter! I'll 
do it twice! -he said trying to sound as confident as he could 

Marco turned around, confused at that confession. He knew that the 
monster was talking to _him_ not to Dipper. But that was somehow 
good... if the kid kept on thinking that, and then he wouldn't have 
any more suspicions towards him. Yeah, it was better if the Pines boy 
thought that it was his fault, and that the monster was after him. 
Even if it was a bit confusing... why would a monster be after 
_him_? 

The brown-haired kid rubbed his hair nervously at the look that Marco 
did to him. -Yeah, I... maybe he escaped... - 

-Wait a second, kid... -the monster pointed at Dipper before laughing 
as loud as he could. -You think I'm here because of yo...?- 

But he couldn't continue his laughter. He was interrupted by a punch, 
a really strong one. 

-Hiyah ! -exclaimed Marco as he started using his karate against the 
monster 

The beast began roaring angrily as he started to fight back. 

Dipper stared confused as the new guest at the Mystery Shack was 
punching a monster that was two meters larger than him, and the most 
surprising fact was that: he was giving that creepy monster a good 



lesson! The kid smiled amazed by the new information that he knew 
about Marco Diaz, he knew how to fight! That was super cool! And he 
didn't seem afraid at the shape shifter... which was even more 
surprising! Well, at least he wasn't just playing it smart with the 
creature before, he really knew how to wrestle against 
it . 

-Dipper ! -Exclaimed Marco as he continued kicking the monster with his 
karate . -You ' ve stopped one of this before! What did you do?!- 

-Uh, I... I've frozen him!- 

-Wait, what? How did you do that?- 

-I was in some kind of laboratory, ok?- 

-Well, I really doubt you can freeze him now... can you?- 
-I also... used an axe to cut his stomach- 

-Ew... gross ... -commented the monster as he tried to knock Marco to 
the ground, but the human was way faster than him, and the monster 
threw himself to the ground 

-Give me something sharp now! -Marco said as he knew that it was time, 
now or never 

Dipper, freaking out, started to look for something. Unfortunately, 
the only thing he found was a fork that Mabel gave him to go to the 
have lunch out that morning. Without any other options available, he 
threw the fork to Marco. 

The brown-skinned boy glared at the utensil that the twin gave him. . . 
but it was better than nothing. If he knew something about monster 
was that hurting any part of their body could be a mistake... he had 
to find its weakness. Something that would make him weaker... like 
his eyes. Marco smiled at the idea before sticking the fork into the 
shape shifter's right eye. 

The monster roared in pain, before touching its eye in 
desperation . -What have you done?! -he asked madly 

Dipper and Marco stared at him, now both of them, scared at the 
beast's reactions. But, for their surprise, the creature just took 
some kind of green scissors out of who-knows-where and made some kind 
of cut in the air, opening a grey portal in front of them. 

-You think you're too smart, don't you? That you'll keep her hidden 
f orever ? ! -The beast took the shape of the blonde girl again. -But you 
must know this has just begun! And if I were you, I ' d be really 
worried ! - 

The shape shifter got inside the portal and closed it behind 
him . 

-What the heck was that?! -Asked Dipper screaming in frustration, 
walking to the place where the monster opened the portal. -What where 
those scissors?! There is a way to open portals ?! -the 16-years-old 
continued screaming questions everywhere as he walked in circles, 
slowly freaking out 



Marco touched his chest in worry as he sighed relieved. He really 
thought for a moment that the monster was going to kill them both. 

But he was more scared by one fact: what was going on?! The shape 
shifter talked to him as if he knew where Star was! And worse of all, 
it wanted to know where she was! Why? What did it want? The wand? 
Being Mewni ' s king? And why did he think that _he_ knew where she 
was?! The Latino frowned, realizing that there was something else, 
something bigger. He wouldn't be surprised if Star's parents decided 
to start looking for her. After all, she was the heir to Mewni... 
but... would they send a monster to threaten him? No... They wouldn't 
that; they trusted him... didn't they? 

He looked up to see at Dipper freaking out. The young boy didn't know 
what was all that, not like Marco, who knew it very well. The shape 
shifter came for him, for finding information about Star's location. 
Then, when he realized that he wouldn't get it, he just opened a 
portal with the dimensional scissors and came back to its dimension. 
But he couldn't explain that to him. 

-I... I've got no idea about what has just happened-commented 
Marco . -But I think it'd be the best if we just leave this 
forest . . . - 

-What? Uh, yeah, I guess... you're right ... -Dipper commented as he 
tried to dry his sweating and calm down his pulse 

-So... uh . . . you've faced one of those things before?- 

-Yeah... but it wasn't as cool as your karate against it, dude ! -he 
exclaimed amazed. -How did you do that?- 

-Uh, I'm a black belt-Marco explained a bit careless as he continued 
his walk to his parent's hotel 

-BLACK BELT? That's awesome! You'd better teach me some of those 
karate moves! -he exclaimed enthusiastic as he tried to imitate his 
kicks and punches 

The 18-years old chuckled . -Whenever you want, Dipper- 

"Dipper?" That was the first time Marco actually pronounced his name 
correct ly . 

Dipper rubbed his hair and looked down.-Mmm... Thank you- 
-For what?- 

-For... helping me... I guess, I mean, I know that was your first 
time dealing with those kind of "problems" and... Well... it was my 
fault. I bet that thing wanted the information I've got- 

-Well, you're welcome ... -he said, though he felt a bit guilty, 
knowing that it was _his entire_ fault. -But why do you think it is 
your fault? What information do you think it wanted?- 

-The discoveries I and my uncle made about this city. They are kept 
in journals that are hiding in our shack- 


-So... you've been "investigating" these creepy 



creatures ?- 


-Exactly. Since the first time I got here I knew something weird was 
happening. And it was all confirmed when I saved my sister from a 
bunch of gnomes that tried to force her to marry them- 

At this statement, Marco laughed, making Dipper frown. -No, no, no, I 
believe you ! -he exclaimed putting his hands up. -But, you must admit 
that it sounds funny... facing gnomes that had a crush on your twin, 
that may indeed be a great adventure- 

The brown-haired boy chuckled at his friend analysis . -Well , yeah... 
it was a bit bizarre I guess. . . that summer was awesome, we used to 
have so many cool adventures ... -he agreed walking away from the woods 
along with Marco 

-Used to?- 

-Yeah... well, now we don't have that many adventures anymore... when 
you start investigating, things turn a bit less interesting... and 
more when you know most of the creatures around here- 

-Huh, really? Then you're doing a great work with the 
invest igation- 

-Yeah... Maybe... but there's something I just can't take out of my 
mind . . . - 

-What is it?- 

-I don't know... it's been years since a monster attacked us for the 
last time... I guess they've lost interest after knowing that the 
originals journals were destroyed ... -an idea popped inside Dipper's 
head. -Eh... should we be worried about it?- 

Marco shook his hands with a chuckle . -Nah, monsters are bad... I bet 
he was just hungry-he lied. -And hey, we make a cool team, if any 
monster wants to kill us, he'll have a hard time- 

The teens laughed as they continued their walking. Luckily, in a few 
moments they were able to reach the other side of the forest, finally 
getting into the town, without any other monster in the way. In 
change of the last time. Dipper and Marco finally were talking 
without any awkward distrust feeling. They had many things in common, 
even more than the ones they actually talked about. And as Dipper was 
slowly changing his mind about this new visitor, who he was starting 
to consider a friend, Marco was slowly getting the information he was 
after . 

Dipper was able to forget their episode quite fast compared to the 
Latino boy who just kept on going back over what the shape shifter 
said to him. 

_"You think you're too smart, don't you? That you'll keep her hidden 
forever? ! 

What did it mean with that? Why did that monster want to know Star's 
location? He was finally realizing that the consequences of falling 
for a princess for another dimension weren't just that horrible pain 
he felt on his heart, there were many other stuff he had to consider. 



star should have become the Mewni ' s queen... she should have got 
married to some random prince just for suitability... she should be 
on Mewni... but that didn't mean that was what happened. Star 
Butterfly wasn't anywhere to be seen. But then again, why would the 
monsters think that Marco knew where she was? Not that they were 
_totally_ wrong... but still, why him? Star had thousands of friends 
in thousands of dimensions, and that monster seemed extremely focused 
on him. 

_"You must know this has just begun! And if I were you, I ' d be really 
worried ! 

What did the shape shifter meant by that? What should he be worried 
about ? 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Hello back guys! Hope you enjoyed this new chapter... as 
you can see things are getting a bit clearer (there are a few more 
clues about what is Marco's and Star's background story) . So, time 
for answering some reviews and clarifying some 
things : <strong> 

* *risedragonO 0 0 9 : I write in a "book style", and it is really hard 
for me to change that from the story now (I'm like in the halfway 
from it, so correcting it now will take me tooo much time, sorry) . 
But, I'd like to explain my style from writting when it comes to 
dialogues : * * 

**When it is like this:** 

**l.-Hello-A said** 

**2.-Hi, how are you?-B asked** 

**3.-Fine, what about you?-** 

**4.-I'm fine too, thanks-** 

**Number 3 was said by A and number 4 was said by B, what I mean is 
that when it is a conversation between two persons, I avoid writting 
their names when it isn't necessary (I only write them if the 
characters are saying them in a specific way like shouting or 
crying) . ****And when another person appears in the middle of the 

conversation, in that moment yes. I'll write the names. 

* * 

**Moreover that, when I write this:** 

**-Hello-A said a bit confused, because she hasn't seen her friend in 
ages. -How are you?-** 

**The second part of the dialogue is also said by A. ** 

**And I write the thoughts between quotes, but I always clarify 
it . ** 

**Hope this will help you understand more! Oh, and I wrote the quotes 

on the summary from the story. Thanks for your help! :D** 



**Gabby Grayson: Thanks! I'm glad you liked the idea! I hate cliff 
hangers too (c'mon Disney XD . . . c'mon!), but well, I think it's 
because of the animation process. About your question: Dipper is 
staying inside the room from the Carpet Diem episode, while Soos is 
in another room, Stan in his room, Mabel in the room where they were 
staying in the serie and Ford in one of the secret floors from the 
Shack. I was a bit scared about getting Marco's character off... 
because a loooot of things happened to him in this story, and well, I 
know he's a really sweet guy who would never try to hurt anyone. . . 
but well, remember you don't know the whole background story yet. 
People sometimes have to change. But don't worry, he's still the 
adorkable nerd with a good heart that we all love ; ) About the 
writhing style, I've already explained it! :D** 

**Thanks for favoriting: * * * *risedragonO 0 0 9 - abbydobbie** 

**Thanks for following: MEAM-neko n.n -** 

**Thanks for reading! Please follow, favorite and review! :D** 

**_"S ILLH CLO ABSFI EBXAYXKAP YBCLOB EQ ' P QLL IXQB"_** 


End 
f ile . 



